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FRIDAY 28 MARCH 1969 


PRIVATE LUSTS 
AND PUBLIC 
NIGHTMARES 


—Arthur Arnold 
on Edward Bond 


ONE SHILLING 


Politics by morons 


Roger Barnard writes: Too many of 
us, reinforced mentally by the press 
and the mass-media—not least by the 
liberal weeklies, in their best hedge- 
your-bets style—are tempted to dis- 
miss the British Government’s inter- 
vention in Anguilla as undiluted farce, 
and leave it at that. 


But there is nothing funny about 
British troops in action. The interven- 
tion is not farce, it is crime. In fact, 
it’s not even intervention. It is 
aggression. And it demands the 
sharpest possible condemnation. 


As a socialist and pacifist, I* am 
ashamed of my countrymen, 
especially those on the Left, that they 
do not assert themselves with more 
spirit against this Government, 
which doesn’t seem to give a damn 
for truth or decency. 


Pedantic Mandarins 


Naturally, it all depends, as always, 
on whose ox is being gored. When the 
armies of the Warsaw Pact invaded 
Czechoslovakia last August, their 
action was condemned unreservedly 
by every politician in this country as 
shameful aggression. 


It’s a pity—-and a measure of the 
tribute vice pays to virtue—that our 
rulers can’t or won’t apply the same 
logic to their own actions. 


Contrary to the pedantic mandarins 
at the Foreign Office, Anguilla is not 
a piece of free-floating property that 
we must, like real-estate sharks, keep 
in our grasp at all costs. 


Anguilla belongs to the Anguillans, 
just as Czechoslovakia belongs to the 
Czechs and Slovaks. 


Most Anguillans, moreover, seem 
eminently level-headed and _ sane 
about how they want to live, and how 
’ they want their children to grow up. 


They want independence, real 
democracy, and social justice, and are 
quite capable of working for this sort 
of society on their own initiative. 


Gangsters in Anguilla? If there were any, the British Army wouldn’t be there! 


Therefore we should keep our 


thieving hands off. 


The lack of opposition to the Govern- 
ment’s action, and the emasculation of 
intellect, honour, and conscience that 
this implies, is melancholy evidence 
of how gigantic is the task that faces 
the libertarian Left in this country. 


The Parliamentary Labour Party, for 
example, sedately eschewing any 
translation of indignation into overt 
rebellion, sits tight and expresses its 
“ misgivings ”’. 

No doubt some of them are in an 
awkward position. They would like to 
see British troops used in Rhodesia, 
for a start, and it’s difficult to have 
it both ways. Yet there are times 
when they must rally, draw the line, 
and damn the consequences. 


But this almost total non-reaction is, 


of course, only part-and-parcel of 
what the Anguillan Affair has so 
sharply thrown into relief. 


It is that our political trend at present 
is towards a hidden Government that 
makes policy by means of faits 
accomplis and invisible strategies 
grounded in nebulous ‘“commit- 
ments” to dubious regimes. 


None of this is much different from 
the style of the Roman Empire under 
Tiberius, where the Senate was an 
image and the Society a brain-washed 
collection of clients. 


Under these conditions, how is 
Democracy possible? The students are 
right when they say it is a sham and 
a fraud, and that the traditional 
Socialis movement is demoralised 
and ideologically bankrupt. 


Look at the men who are nominally 


Is this man a gangster? 


A hard-up Peace News reader from 
Canada on a two-day visit to Anguilla 
may have helped spark off Britain’s 
invasion of the island, by unwittingly 
lending colour to William Whitlock’s 
allegations of Mafia-type undesirables 
on the island. 


On Friday, March 21, we received a 
letter from reader Mrs Virginia Naeve 
of North Hatley in Quebec, who had 
just returned from three weeks in the 
Caribbean, during which her husband, 
Lowell Naeve, had paid a two-day 
visit to Anguilla. 


‘Since he was told he couldn’t sleep 
on the beach but had to stay in a 
hotel, Lowell could not afford to rent 
a small mini-moke car, and had to 
walk everywhere he went. 


“Apparently he came home the day 
Whitlock arrived. While Lowell was 
in Anguilla he wore a green T-shirt 
borrowed from his brother (who lives 
in the US Virgin Islands) and green 
corduroy pants and a straw hat. 


“Tn an article in the New York Times 
(March 14) it states that a mysterious 
American, unknown to the island 
authorities, wearing American-style 
combat clothes, was seen in the back- 
ground of public crowds. 


“The two days Lowell was in 
Anguilla, there was only one other 
American from Boston there, who was 
doing evaluating of resources for the 
Anguilla Government [presumably 
this is Professor Roger Fisher of 
Harvard—Eds], and who is certainly 


known to the authorities since he was 
working for them. 

“So the mysterious man must have 
been Lowell”, concludes Mrs Naeve. 


As for any breakdown of law and 
order—when Lowell Naeve was told 
he couldn’t sleep on the beach he 
assumed that this was because of the 
risk of being robbed. 

“He assured them he had so little 
cash it wouldn’t be worth it, but they 
just laughed and said that no-one 
would rob anyone on Anguilla, and 
nobody locked any doors either. 


“Tn talking with people, he found out 
that they didn’t want him sleeping on 
the beach because they feared he 
might find himself in the middle of 
an invasion.” 


responsible for our operation in 
Anguilla, with all its clumsiness and 
callous arrogance. 


There is Stewart, veteran apologist for 
the American war-effort in Vietnam. 


There is Shepherd, chief justifier of, 
and liar about, our murderous policies 
in Nigeria. 

There is Whitlock, the man who 
deliberately talked out the House-of- 
Commons debate on Biafra last 
September, so that the Government 
wouldn’t have to face a vote. 


Astonishing Idiocy 


A bigger bunch of hucksters it would 
be hard to conceive. No doubt they 
are all extremely clever, even_bril- 
liant, men. Yet—as in their laughable 
public relations and their patent 
fraudulence—they act with astonish- 
ing idiocy. 

They work hard, to be sure, at their 
system of politics. But there is no way 
to save that system—it is rotten and 
no good—and so they are corrupted 
and turned into morons. 


This is why our aggression in 
Anguilla is historically significant, and 
not an accident. As long as we are 
governed by morons, the dismal pro- 
cess will continue. 


People who are not morons, on the 
other hand, realise that we cannot 
hope, even with the worst will in the 
world, to police the process of pol- 
itical change in developing nations. 


Similarly, they recognise that the 
only moral—and viable—alternative 
is for us to get off their backs and 
give them some honest help. 


Like, for example, the half-a-million 
pounds we have already wasted on 
this bloody stupid adventure. 
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TOM DE BAGGIO reports from America on the 
World-Wide Military-Industrial 


Chances of world peace, slim at best, 
won't be fattened by any stand-down 
in Asia—or elsewhere. 


There’ll be a temporary respite from 
conflict, perhaps, but the system of 
international weapons trade, the 
tragic breeder of many an inex- 
plicable war as well as the adrenalin 
for other holocausts, will remain 
untouched. 


Nobody talks much of this volatile 
trade in death, because its hush-hush 
international aspects are only whis- 
pared behind locked Government 
oors. 


Secret Power Deais 


Though trade details are secret, a 
study being rushed to completion 
by the International Institute for 
Peace and Conflict Research has 
cracked the barrier—with some sur- 
prising results. 

It is the first comprehensive public 
study of the international arms-trade. 
Its penetrating focus exposes secret 
Big Power deals with developing 
countries. 

Science Magazine, in an advance peep 
at this precedent-making study, com- 
mented: 


“The study will be a stra:cht- 


forward accounting of who sold 
what to whom. 


“On the basis of what has been 
collected so far, it seems that the 
rhetoric of peace-loving that 
regularly comes from the major 
supplying nations cannot be recon- 
ciled with the energetic salesman- 
ship they employ in _ finding 
customers for old and new 
weapons.” 


Estimates are that $18 to $20 billion 


% ‘INFERNAL BREEDING OF 


is spent annually by developing 
nations on military activities—two- 
fifths of which is spent for weapons 
purchases. 


The general, popular impression— 
that the arms-trade is in the hands of 
small, nefarious private dealers—is 
smashed by the Swedish study. Such 
private deals are “negligible” in 
comparison to Government-to-Govern- 
ment trade, observes study director 
Frank Blackaby. 


Structure 


He and his associates hope that blow- 
ing the whistle on these Governments 
will cause a public confrontation and 
a changed direction for these 
publicly-funded merchants of death. 


But dramatic results shouldn’t be ex- 
pected. It’s obvious that the Big 
Powers have been using war and 
weapons trade as important instru- 
ments in subjecting developing 
nations. When they are willing to give 
the stratagem up, watch out! 


INTERNATIONAL BLEEDING’ x 


Here is an unhappy footnote to what 
even some Congressmen are now con- 
ceding is the horror story of the 20th 
Century, the international arms-race 
and weapons trade. 


A little-noticed report, from the 
American Arms Control and Disarma- 
ment Agency, rips the top off the 
gory. can-of-worms on which the 
weapons merchants banquet. The big- 
gest are the Super Powers, remem- 
ber? 

Statistics disclosed in the ACDA 
report show world military expendi- 
tures spiralling alarmingly in the 
three-year period beginning 1964. The 
jump was $50 billion—from $132 
billion in 1964 to a startling $182 
billion in 1967. 


It’s significant that during this same 
period American involvement in Asia, 
Africa, and Latin America sired some 
fat Pentagon beef. 


High Wage System 


Where all the grease is going is just 
as clear. A recent controversial report 
by Richard Stubbing, a Budget 
Bureau examiner, noted the excess 
profit being’ snared by American 
aerospace industry. 


Even with its reputed high wage- 
structure, and its reputation for in- 
efficiency in production techniques, 
aerospace firms have been able to 


keep ahead of the average American 
industrial concern by 12%. 

This kind of infernal breeding of in- 
ternational bleeding is built into the 
world - wide military - industrial 
structure. According to the ACDA 
report, to keep the 20 million active- 
duty armed forces personnel supplied 
and equipped, more than 30 million 
people are needed. : 

It is also interesting—and sad—to 
note that the annual average world 
expenditure for one soldier ts $7,800. 


Compare this, if you dare, with the 
$100-each spent annually for the 
education of those between 5 and 19, 
or the annual health-care average of 
$50 per person, and you get a good 
mouthful of the nitty-gritty. 


ARTHUR ARNOLD on the Edward Bond play-season 
PRIVATE LUSTS AND PUBLIC NIGHTMARES .. . 


NOTE: This critique of Saved, Early 
Morning, and Narrow Road to the 
Deep North wil! be followed, in a 
fortnight’s time, by an interview 
between Arthur Arnold and Edward 
Bond.—Eds. 


Saved, Early Morning, and The 
Narrow Road to the Deep North, three 
plays by Edward Bond, have been on 
for a two-month season at the Royal 
Court Theatre in London. 


Most critics were fly enough this time 
not to knock Saved as they did on its 
first presentation in 1965 (it even won 
approval last month in the Daily Tele- 
graph) and Narrow Road got well- 
deserved tributes all round. 


But when Early Morning came on, 
near the end of the season, the abuse 


began to fly again. Even that veteran 
avant-garde talent-spotter, Harold 
Hobson, called it a ‘“ melodramatic 
farrago of the deliberately disgusting 
and obscene”, and went on to justify 
himself by misquoting the factual con- 
tent of the play. 


Skeleton Left 


Early Morning is certainly a long 
and complex play. In the first section, 
Queen Victoria and Prince Albert plot 
to assassinate each other, aided by 
their Siamese twin-sons, Arthur and 
George, not to mention Florence 
Nightingale who (no doubt you've 
heard by now) is seduced by Victoria 
(‘‘ Call me Victor ”). 


« 


WHAT KIND OF PEOPLE? 


“ ANGUILLA—Wednesday, March 19: The two black helicopters 
roared overhead as the donkey brayed and the cocks crowed across 


the stubbly field. 


“T looked up desperately—searching for identification. Because, 
in an invasion, there is always that sickly moment of doubt— 
could it be the enemy instead of the friends? 

“Sure enough, it was the Royal Navy helicopter R424. It was 
circling over the Webster cricket field and coming down. Four 
Red Devils leaped out carrying machine-guns. 

“Qld William Harley from the Agriculture Station, with his 
yellow crash-helmet on, stood gaping by his bicycle. ‘ Miss, Miss, 


what class of people are these? ’ 


“T could not answer ‘Red Devils’. So I grinned and said: 
‘Friendly English soldiers. They are just practising.’ 

“*Uncle William’, screamed a 16-year-old. ‘Why are they run- 
ning towards us?’ Uncle William shook his head. ‘I just cannot 
tell what class of people these are, son ’.” 

(From an eye-witness report, by Jean Campbell, of the invasion 
of Anguilla, Printed in the London Evening Standard, March 19.) 


Also involved are Disraeli, Gladstone, 
and a young man called Len who has 
been convicted of cannibalism while 
queueing outside the State Theatre, 
Kilburn. 


In part two a dreadful civil war 
sweeps the land. Arthur carries the 
dead George around with him till only 
a fragment of skeleton remains, In a 
long soliloquy (actually talking to 
George’s skeleton) he decides: 


“What we need now is a great 
traitor, who kills both sides, his 
and theirs... It lets you kill twice 
as many.” 


Arthur arranges a tug-o’--war on 
Beachy Head. At a signal from 
Victoria, her Army let go the rope 
and their opponents fall over the 
cliff. But the victors can’t help look- 
ing over, and Arthur has arranged the 
match at a point where the cliff is 
weak, so they too fall over. 


Arthur shoots himself. Florence, who 
tends the wounded by making love 
with the dying, survives, 


All Cannibals 


In part three they are all in 
“Heaven ”. There is no pain, no love, 
no sex, only hunger which they 
assuage by eating one another. The 
flesh grows again. 


George suffers because Arthur won’t 
eat. Florence arrives, having died, in 
the acted version, because of an 
accident with a tin-opener. 


(in the script, her death has been 
caused by Gladstone and Disraeli 
who, when both in bed with her, 
have grown excessively excited on 
hearing of the relief of Mafeking.) 


Florence is persuaded to lure Arthur 
away from the crowd, and Victoria, 
Albert, and George eat him. Florence 
hides his head under her skirt and 


acts a love scene with it that could be 
described as tender. 


Victoria assembles Arthur’s bones and 
head, and the body grows again—but 
it is “ dead ”. They put him in a coffin, 
but soon he rises again, long-haired 
in a white shroud, leering seraphi- 
cally like one of the beggars in 
Bunuel’s Viridiana. 


He ascends unseen while they feast 
(on human flesh, of course) and 
Florence weeps. Victoria says “ My 
life’s work has born fruit”. 


Realistic Doll 


The script is prefaced “ The events of 
this play are true”. It‘is an untidy 
play, often funny, sometimes horrify- 
ing, frequently baffiing, occasionally 
boring, but undeniably true. 


It also raises staging problems. How 
do you show people eating raw flesh 
on the stage? My own revulsion came 
largely from thinking how unpleasant 
it must be for the actors to have to 
gnaw lumps of painted plaster of 
Paris. 


This kind of problem is more sharply 
seen in Saved. 


In scene two Len and Pam are on the 
park lake. The stage is completely 
bare. A flat-bottomed row-boat rests 
on the boards. Pam squeezes a spot on 
Len’s neck and washes her hands in 
the “ water ”’. 


The dialogue, as in the whole play, 

is marvellously refined from the Lon- 

don vernacular, spare and efficient. 

Fred calls the boat in, tidies it (“‘ Oo’s 

bin bashin’ on me _ duck-boards? 

Eas extra”) and makes a pass at 
am. 


There is none of the brilliant miming 
of the Chinese theatre, but it makes 


a 


continued opposite 


i— = 
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excellent drama on a non-representa- 
tional level just the same. 


In scene four Pam, in a mini-slip, sits 
doing her nails in the living room. 
Mum watches telly. Len, now cast off 
by Pam, eats his supper while up- 
stairs a baby (Pam says it’s Fred’s) 
cries and cries and cries. No one does 
anything. 

Len eats his real supper and drinks 
real tea. A tape of a real telly pro- 
gramme issues from the set. The cry- 
ing baby is also obviously on tape, but 
the scene works very well on a 
representational level, tearing at the 
nerves. 


In the next scene the baby appears. 
It is a very realistic doll. 


Escape Route 


Now we come to the baby-stoning 
scene that caused all the rumpus. 


(Yet for 100 years the great British 
public watched a baby poisoned and 
buried in The Murder of Maria 
Marten with no more reaction than a 
boo or a laugh.) 

The stage, bare again except for a 
flat with a photo of a tree, is littered 
with real stones. Some of them later 
ricochet into the audience. The escala- 
tion of violence is convincing: the 
acting and script can hardly be 
faulted. 


Jt would be untrue to say that the 
scene fails to horrify (even though, as 
the author has reminded us, ‘“‘ Com- 
pared to the ‘strategic bombing’ of 
German towns it is a negligible 
atrocity ”’). 

And yet, because the scene falls un- 
easily between the two levels of 
representationalism defined earlier in 
the play, it gives us, to my mind, an 
escape route that we should not be 
allowed to have. We know the baby 
has been conjured up by the tape- 
recorder-and-doif tricks of the 
illusionist theatre, and we can shelter 
behind our knowledge of the illusion. 
It’s not the most important scene in 
the play, but another violent scene 
later on seems to me to fail in the 
same way. 


Five Children 


But I am not suggesting that the play 
needs more realism. Let us look at a 
scene from Narrow Road. 

Shogo, the Japanese tyrant, has been 
deposed by a British colonialist Com- 
modore and his salvationist sister, 
Georgina, but he returns from exile 
in the deep north with an army of 
tribesmen and recaptures the city. 
Georgina is on the run with five 
Japanese children. The stage is bare 
except for a beautifully-proportioned 
rectangular screen at the back and 
some highly-formalised wooden reeds 
at the front. The five children kneel 


Save Us £50 
A Year! 


You can give Peace News £50 a 
year without parting with a penny. 


How? By paying Peace News and 
Housmans Bookshop accounts the 
minute you receive the invoice. 
Better still, pay with the order! 


We know you always pay in the end, 
but it costs us £50 a year in postage 
alone to collect on statements. 


JOAN LAYTON 


EDITORIAL NOTE: At present, the 
dull job of “collecting on state- 
ments ” is done for us—voluntarily 
—by Joan Layton. Thanks, Joan. 


by the reeds, and Georgina exhorts 
them to pray. 


“Hands together. Eyes tight. No 
fidgeting.” Guns sound, off. Shogo 
enters with soldiers. Which of the 
children is the Emperor’s child? 


Butcher's Slab 


Georgina says she doesn’t know. 
Shogo examines the children’s hands. 
He questions them and gets no reply. 
Georgina must tell him, or he will 
have to kill them all. 


She refuses. (Does she know which 
child is which? “ They are all brought 
up to be the same”’, she tells him.) 
He orders the soldiers to kill all five. 
They do so. 


But—the children are rag dolls, 
demurely dressed in sailor suits, with 
embroidered Japanese faces. The 
soldiers carry them gently behind the 
screen. The script says: <A_ brief 
silence. Then the sound of children’s 
voices like polite surprise at a party. 
It dies into silence. 


The soldiers return, carrying the dolls 
by the heels, and drop them in a 
heap at Shogo’s feet like game on a 
butcher’s slab. 


The effect is sure and deadly because 
the unity of the play is preserved. We 
are less engaged with our own 
emotions and the better able to think 
about the dilemma of the two 
characters involved. 


Finely Balanced 


Narrow Road is a very beautiful play 
both verbally and visually. The 
Japanese characters are finely 
balanced. The Britishers come off 
worse. The Commodore hardly gets 
beyond a revue-sketch caricature. 


Salvationist Georgina comes off 

better. She has a fine speech in which 

she explains to Basho, the haiku poet, 

how it is easier to rule the city by 

mein onalty ” than by atrocity as Shogo 
id: 


““Q, there'll be a few hangings .. . 
[but] I persuade people that they 
are sin... When they believe ail 
that, they do as they are told. They 
feel guilty and accept that you have 
the right to judge them. 


“T learned all this from my Scot- 
tish nanny. She taught our Prime 
Minister and the Queen .. . They 
oo learned their politics across her 
nee.” 


(In Saved, in the murder scene, 
Pete says, “ Cloutin’s good for ’em. 
T read it.”) 


In the massacre scene in Narrow 
Road, both Georgina and Shogo (a 
very fine performance by Jack Shep- 
herd) achieve real human stature in 
their dilemma. 


Colonial Puppet 


Basho is at first presented as the 
passive resister par excellence. 
Shogo’s sojdiers arrest him while he is 
hoeing his garden. He dictates a poem. 


“Two soldiers came/ The head of the 
city wants me/ They waited/ While 
I wrote this poem.” 


He survives the tyrant, but becomes 
the colonialist’s puppet Prime Min- 
ister, a top-hatted phoney, condoning 
the brutal execution of Shogo. 


In a series of precise and economical 
vignettes, Bond poses the problems of 
Government and Organised Society. 


No answers are attempted—unless 
you want to read one into the final 
scene, in which a despairing monk 
commits hari-kari while a voice calls 
for help from the river. 


A man struggles through a trap-door 
NOTE: Saved and The Narrow Road 
to the Deep North are both published 
by Methuen at 7s 6d. Early Morning 
: panes by Calder & Boyars at 
s 6d, 


NARROW ROAD—Shogo (Jack 
Shepherd) is frustrated by the 
similarity of the five children. 
Georgina (Gillian Martell) refuses 
to tell him which child is his, and 
he has them all killed. Photo by 
Douglas Jeffrey. 


at the back of the stage, strips off his 
sodden loin-cloth, and dries himself 
while upbraiding the monk for not 
coming to his aid. His back is turned 
on the monk who, with a sudden 
movement, draws from his robe, 
which has fallen about his waist, the 
red ribbons that represent his bowels. 


The monk falls dead. The swimmer 
continues drying himself as the lights 
fade. A beautiful and engaging 
enigma. 


For me, philosophically and dramati- 
cally, this scene works perfectly— 
far better than the final scene of 
Early Morning or that of Saved in 
which Len struggles in silence to 
mend a chair. 


Bond, in his Preface, says that this 
scene in Saved shows that Len has 
not lost his resilience. But the great 
problem about Len is that, though he 
is the centre of the dramatist’s in- 
terest, he stands outside most of the 
events of the play. 


Super-Hamlet 


For example, he watches the murder 
of the baby—but the audience doesn’t 
know this till later. He listens to Pam 
and Fred in bed. (“Yer must a’bin 
trying fer the Cup.”) 

Again, he nearly seduces Pam’s 
mother—but the scene closes with 
him preparing to masturbate. Later, 
he asks the father: ‘Was she 
alright? In bed?” 
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Bond claims the exclusion of Len 
allows him to pursue the Oedipus 
atmosphere of the play. For me, how- 
ever, Len comes closer to being a 
super-ineffectual Hamlet. 


Edward Bond has been called the 
most important British dramatist to 
emerge in the Sixties. I don’t think 


anyone can argue against this. His 
season at the Royal Court has shown 
that he is a dramatist of deep political 
and social awareness. 


Nerve Centre 


Saved is brilliant theatre, with one or 
two unfortunate changes of level. 
Bond does not yet have the power to 
compose on the epic scale of Early 
Morning without creating some slack 
and sketchy scenes. 


But in Narrow Road we see the ideal 
fusion of what is best in both the 
other works—the giant swings of 
historical power are treated with the 
haiku-like terseness of the dialogue of 
Saved. It is a happy thought that it 
was the last of the three plays to be 
written. 


Where other dramatists have suc- 
ceeded in irritating our nerve end- 
ings, Bond, more than anyone else 
since Becket, has found the way to 
make us twitch from the very nerve 
centre. 


I have written here about these very 
political plays mainly as drama. I 
shall be interviewing Edward Bond 
for Peace News in two week’s time, 
when I’ve no doubt he’ll be able to 
comment well enough on the politics 
himself. 

Arthur Arnold teaches in the Depart- 
ment of Further Education at 
Bottisham Village College in Cam- 
bridgeshire. 
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SQUATTERS Get Their First Major Victory 


Kevin McGrath writes: The most 
important victory won by squatters so 
far came on Tuesday, March 18, when 
Redbridge Council agreed to make 
available for homeless families houses 
it buys for eventual re-development. 


So far there are five squatter-occupied 
houses in Redbridge at Ilford. 


The decision means that 100 houses 
should be made available in the 
reasonably near future, 18 of them 
almost immediately. More important, 
it could become virtually impossible 
for other Councils to refuse to follow 
Redbridge’s lead. 

That some Local Authorities will not 
give in easily was demonstrated on 
Thursday, March 20, when the 
Greater London Council (GLC) em- 
ployed strong-arm men in an attempt 
to evict a family squatting in 81 
Courtland Avenue, Ilford. 

“Tt was nothing more than an old- 
Style Rachmanite eviction”, com- 
mented Jim Radford of the London 
Squatters Campaign. 


At about 2.45 pm a bunch of six 


Pressure Points... 


Once again lack of space has caught 
up with us, and we’ve had to leave 
out Letters this week. 


We don’t like doing this because we 
believe that Letters is an important 
feature, but with our present size 
there are some weeks when it’s like 
suis to squeeze a quart into a pint- 
po 

We hope to run a full page of Letters 
next week to make up for this week's 
omission, and we're sorry for any 
disappointment caused to readers. 


men, armed with what appeared to be 
iron bars wrapped in cloth or paper, 
smashed in the front door of the 
house which has been occupied since 
January 8. 


They threatened the residents, and be- 
gan dragging furniture into the street. 


Upstairs a 5-year-old child was in 
bed, with scarlet fever and a col- 
lapsed lung. The GLC’s agents lifted 
her from the bed, and started to 
move it downstairs. 


Totally IHlegal 


At this stage, one of them walked out, 
saying he hadn’t come to move sick 
children. 


The police, the child’s doctor, and the 
London Squatters Campaign were 
contacted. As soon as the police were 
sent for, one of the invaders indicated 
the clubs, saying “Get rid of them 
quickly ”. 

They were placed in a car, which re- 
turned without them before the 
police could arrive. 


In the presence of the police, the men 
admitted that they had no warrant, 
and eventually drove off. Following 
the incident, a woman living next 
door had to be treated in hospital 
for shock. 


“Tf we had gone to court with this 
case it might have taken five to six 
months. We could not wait for such 
a long time.” That was the breath- 
takingly honest explanation for the 
action given by a GLC spokesman, 
quoted in last Saturday’s Guardian. 


No attempt has been made by the 
GLC to dissociate itself from any 


DIRTY WORK 


* from cover 


officials came down to speak with the 
protesters, as they sat down round 
the counter. 

One offered to distribute the leaflets 
the group had brought with it— 
“Cargoes of Death ’”’—provided the 
protest was called off. 


Another (believed to be a Director) 
treated the episode simply as an un- 
warranted interruption of his firm’s 
business, and after argument, called 
the police. 

The police decided that only Killick 
Martin’s employees could eject the 
demonstrators—which, after hesita- 
tion, they did. 


Main ‘ Defence’ 


The protest then continued as a picket 
outside the building, sparking off 
much discussion and argument with 
the lunch-hour crowds. 


Elder Dempster’s main defence for 
carrying arms to Nigeria—in common 
with that of Palm Line and Nigeria 
National Line—is that it is bound by 


TODAY? _ 


law to do so, 
carrier ”’, 


Strictly speaking, this is true. But 
what ts not generally realised is that 
“carrying companies” can _ re- 
negotiate their contracts at any time, 
to exclude certain material on con- 
scientious or other grounds. 


as a “common 


People Cheer 


The day before the London protest, 21 
protesters sat down for 40 minutes 
outside Shell-Mex & BP House in 
Wine Street, Bristol. 


After ignoring four police requests to 
move on, they were arrested and the 
next day fined £3 each. 


One of the demonstrators, Ronald 
Sampson, was fined £10, because of 
previous convictions for ‘similar 
offences ’’. 


The court’s proceedings were held up 
for one minute, by cheering defen- 
dants and spectators, when Dr 
Sampson (a regular contributor to 
Peace News) spoke of “ crimes com- 
mitted by our Government, for which 
you and I are responsible ”’. 


YCND BENEFIT NIGHT 


at the Round House —Chalk Farm 
SUNDAY: APRIL 6: 2PM-—12PM 


John Peel, Pete Drummond, Alexis Korner, Pete Brown & His Battered 
Ornaments, Stray, The Egg, The Deviants, Mike Stevens, Gary Farr, 
Bridgette St John, Dennis Gould, Roy Harper, The Exploding Spectrum 
Plus many others / ALL INQUIRIES: 01-242 3506 


action of their agents, including the 
removal from her bed of the sick 
child. 


However, magistrates have refused to 
issue summonses against the men 
responsible for what appears to have 
been a_ totally illegal eviction-— 
Roland Freeman, Chairman of the 
GLC Finance Committee, his Chief 
Valuation Officer, and the District 
Valuation Officer, who was actually 
present at the eviction. 


A higher court is being asked to grant 
a “Mandamus”, instructing the 
magistrate to issue the summonses. 
But dramatic and appalling as GLC’s 
action is, the Redbridge Council’s de- 
cision is probably more important. 


After negotiations involving Ron 
Bailey, of the London Squatters Cam- 
paign, the Council agreed that all 
houses bought by it in the future, 
with a view to eventual demolition, 
should be offered in the meantime to 
other London Boroughs with a home- 
less problem. 


The next move is to put pressure on 
other Boroughs to nominate people 
for such houses. With elections 
coming up, it will be hard for Councils 
to refuse. 


And once a Council has taken advan- 
tage of Redbridge’s offer, it will be 
equally hard for it to refuse to follow 
Redbridge’s policy as regards re- 
development houses. 


LONDON: Gypsies Resist! 


Kevin McGrath writes: An attempt by 
the London Borough of Newham on 
Friday, March 21, to evict 11 traveller 
families was successfully resisted. 


But the Council is busy recruiting a 
private army of 60 employees for 
further eviction attempts. 


The eviction attempt on Friday was 
aimed at families camped behind 
Rathbone Market, Canning Town. 


This was the first site in the London 
area on which travellers put up 
resistance to evictions, three years 
ago, shortly before the formation of 
the Gypsy Council. 


Security Men 


At 7.30 am a convoy of towing- 
vehicles arrived, accompanied by a 
number of Council-employed security 
men, and by a 50-strong contingent 
of police. 


But the travellers were ready. As soon 
as the first towing-vehicle tried to 
move in, its way was blocked by a 
traveller moving a lorry into its path. 


When an attempt was made by Coun- 
cil men to attach a towing-line to a 
second caravan, this was seized and 
taken away by the travellers. 


The watching police, however, who 
were playing it by the book—which 
limits their role in such episodes to 
intervening if a fight seems to be 


With less than a month to go before 
a 3,500-ton relief ship docks in this 
country, for relief supplies to assist 
the Joint Church Aid airlift into 
Biafra, the response has been vastly 
disappointing. 

Working almost round the clock, ad 
hoc groups in Liverpool, Bristol, and 
London (centred on HELP Magazine 
and Peace News) have so far collected 
under 100 tons of food, medicines, 
and clothing—a sixth of the minimum 
requirement to make it worth the 
ship’s docking in this country at all. 


Half Refuse 


Thousand of manufacturers have been 
asked, by letter, to donate even the 
smallest amounts of materials, 
ranging from high-protein foods to 
spare parts for lorries used for 
Biafra’s feeding centres. 


No more than 3% have replied—and, 
of these, half gave refusals. The mag- 
nificent gift of £3,000 of medicines 
from Optrex—a pro-Catholic com- 
pany—has to be set against refusals 
from larger companies who have 
already “exhausted” their commit- 
ment. 


breaking out—did not take the action 
of the travellers in this case as 
justifying any such intervention. 


Traveller-children then played their 
part, by climbing under the caravans, 
and refusing to come out. After about 
90 minutes the Council retired. 


45 Caravans 


But this is unlikely to be the end of 
Newham Council’s expeditionary 
forces. 


The 60 men of the private army will 
all have volunteered on the under- 
standing that they will be willing to 
use physical force against travellers, 
including women and children. 


(The policy of the National Union of 
Public Employees is clear against its 
members taking such part in 
evictions.) 


If Newham Council does not come to 
its senses, the biggest confrontation is 
likely to be at the site of the East 
Ham and Barking by-pass, where 45 
caravans are parked. The travellers 
have constructed a protective barrier 
of car-bodies cabled together, and 
have made other preparations. 


In spite of provocation, however, 
travellers are holding to the essen- 
tially non-violent tactics that have 
been successful so far in a growing 
number of confrontations. 


BIAFRA: Aid Ship in trouble? 
PROJECTS : Roger Moody. 


It is no good claiming that aid to 
Biafra can be kept ‘non-political ”’. 


ICI refused a gift of caustic soda, on 
the grounds that “ the results of even 
a small act of charity could have 
damaging and unfortunate reper- 
cussions”. This is a remarkable state- 
ment, considering it came after their 
Head Branch had donated 15 cases of 
medicated soap! 


No Charity 


Given that the large companies have 
steeled themselves against charity, 
the only way to fill the ship now is 
to raise sufficient money to buy 
supplies wholesale, and rely on small 
groups, such as churches, Quaker 
meetings, colleges, schools, and 
tenants’ associations to make their 
own collections. Hundreds will have 
to be organised, to be effective. 


For lists of supplies needed, and 
leaflets and posters, please contact: 
Barbara Higgins, or myself, at Peace 
News (Telephone: 01-837 4473). NB: 
Volunteers are still needed in Bristol, 
Liverpool, and London. 


PROJECTS next week will deal with 
“Films for Peace ”. 


a ee 


Roger Moody writes: Are the 
Biafrans winning or losing their war 
against starvation? At the present 
time, nobody seems to know. 


Reported Lloyd Garrison from 
Umuahia in the New York Times on 
March 18: 


“Six months ago Biafra appeared 
on the verge of total internal 
breakdown. There was an air of 
panic throughout what was then 
left of the heartland of the Ibos.” 


Since then, he says, there “has been 
a reversal in Biafra’s fortunes. Mass 
starvation has been averted and the 
civilian death rate is estimated to be 
down to 700 a day.” 


On March 19, Kip Carr, an Oxfam re- 
lief worker just back from the 
Nigerian side of the front, was re- 
ported in the Guardian as “ reckoning 
there is little malnutrition left on 


either side of the battle line. If the 
lines stay deadlocked, the situation 
will not deteriorate.” 


In the Daily Telegraph, on March 24, 
Bruce Loudon in Biafra stated that 
“the food situation is singularly 
better”. For the first time in 20 
months, fields are being cultivated 
and plantings made. 


Yet in an interview in Newsweek last 
week, Colonel Ojukwu predicted that 
the food situation would ‘“ get worse 
in the next few months”, though it 
would not become “ impossible ”. 


And the predicted mass famine 
brought about by lack of carbohy- 
drates is still expected in the next 
few weeks. Biafra’s emergency seed- 
planting programme will probably 
bring results too late in the day to 
avert it. 


Nonetheless, the very worst prophecy 


has not yet come true—that of up to 
four million dead by Easter this year. 
This has been due almost wholly to 
the nightly airlifts into Uli by Joint 
Church Aid and the Red Cross. 


Now the Nigerians have renewed their 
efforts to stop these flights once and 
for all. According to Bruce Loudon 
(Sunday Telegraph, March 23) 
Nigerian MiG fighters are using 
rockets on Uli airstrip, and dropping 
phosphorus flares to illuminate their 
targets. 


Relief workers in Sao Tome believe 
that the attacks are monitored from a 
Russian frigate in the Bight of Biafra, 
which, according to an American 
pilot, “tells Lagos when there are 
enough of us unloading on the ground 
to make the strafing more effective ”. 


A DC-3 transport has been destroyed 
by a MiG fighter in recent weeks. 


Ni: Public Order Act halted 


Kevin McGrath writes: Politics in 
Northern Ireland moved back onto 
the streets this week, with sit-downs 
and marches all over the province. 


In the Stormont Parliament itself, a 
sit-down by nine opposition MPs on 
Thurs, March 20, successfully halted 
the seemingly inexorable progress of 
the new Public Order Bill. 


The Stormont sit-down was _ in 
response to a move by Unionists to 
end discussion on an amendment to 
the Public Order Bill. The effect of 
the amendment would have been to 
negative the proposed ban on street 
sit-downs. 

In all, 50 amendments had been 
tabled: by this time about half of 
them had been dealt with. Not a 
single one had been accepted by the 
Unionist Government. 


A speech by John Hume, of the Derry 
Citizens Action Committee, elected as 
member for the Derry seat of Foyle 
last month, was interrupted “on a 
point of order” by Captain John 
Brooke, the anti-O’Neill son of the 
former Prime Minister, Lord Brooke- 
borough. 


It turned out that the point of order 
was a motion to end discussion. 


In the subsequent division, pro- 
O’Neillites (official and unofficial) and 
anti-O’Neillites demonstrated their 
fundamental unity by voting for Cap- 
tain Brooke’s motion. 


Then came the sit-down. At first, eight 
members took part—John Hume and 
Ivan Cooper of the DCAC, Paddy 
O’Hanlon, an Independent elected on 
the PD manifesto, three Nationalists, 
one Northern Ireland Labour (Paddy 
Devlin, Chairman of the Party) and 
one Republican Labour. Later, 
another NI Labour joined in. 


Week’s Suspension 


It lasted for 40 minutes. While 
Unionist officials scurried around try- 
ing to decide what should be done, 
the squatters sang We Shall Over- 
come and exchanged banter with the 
press gallery. 

It ended with them walking out, after 
each had been formally tapped on the 
shoulder by a policeman. The tricky 
thing for the Unionists is that, if force 
has to be used to remove a member, 
he has to be suspended until the end 
of the parliamentary session. 


-CND'sEASTER MARCH 


NORTHERN PRONG 


4 April Friday 


am. Assemble main 
approach to base. Arrive CLYDEBANK 
10 am. Arrive GLASGOW 11 am. Cathedral 
Square 12.45 pm. Meal, Ilona Community 
1.15 pm. Depart for Edinburgh 1.45 pm. 
Arrive EDINBURGH 3 pm. Depart 3.45 pm, 
Arrive NEWCASTLE 7 pm. Meeting and 
Folk Concert in Old Town Hall. Torchlit 
procession, 10.30 pm finish 11 pm. 


FASLANE. 8.45 


4 April Friday 


SWANSEA. 8 am. Parish Church. Depart 
9.30 am. CARDIFF. Noon. NEWPORT. 1 
pm. Transport House, Depart 1.30 pm. 
CAERWENT. 2 pm. Demonstration outside 
gates of dump. Depart 3.15 pm. BRISTOL. 
415 pm. Horfield Common. 4.45 pm. 
March to Prewett Street Hall 5.45 pm. 
8 pm. United Church Service. St Mary 
Redcliffe Church. 9 pm to 1 am. Disco- 
theque and discussion. 


5 April Saturday 


8,50 am, Leave Prewett Street Hall. March 
to pick up coach 9.40 am. St John’s Lane. 
SALISBURY. 12 noon. Car Park behind 
City Hall. Depart 2 pm. PORTON. 4 pm. 
Demonstration and short meeting. Depart 
5 pm. SOUTHAMPTON. 6 pm. Marland’s 
Hall. 8 pm. Meeting. 


5 April Saturday 


8.30 am cuaches depart Friends Meeting 
House, Jesmond Road. MIDDLESBOROUGH. 
10 am. Atbert Park. FYLINGDALES, 12 
noon. Demonstration. Depart 12.50 pm. 
SHEFFIELD. 4 pm. Saville Street. March 
to Barkers Pool for meeting. Ends 6 pm. 
7.30 pm. Social, Channing Hall, Surrey 
Street. 


6 April Sunday 


9 am. Depart Pond Street Car Park. 
COVENTRY. 11.30 am. Pool Meadow Bus 
Park. Service in Old Cathedral. Depart 
1.30 pm. 


6 April Sunday 


10 am. Depart Marland’s Hall. ALDER- 
MASTON. 12 noon. Meeting. Depart 12.30 
pm, March to Burghfield for meeting. 3 
pm. RUISLIP. 3 pm. Vigil until coaches 
arrive. Meeting. Depart for London 
accommodation 6 pm. 


LONDON. 9 pm. to 8 am. Round House, 
Chalk Farm. Concert organised by 
Nationai YCND. (See advertisement.) 


7 April Monday 


HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 9.30 am for 10 am. 
Whitestones Pond (Jack Straw’s Castle). 


SPEAKERS CORNER 1 pm. TRAFALGAR 
SQUARE 3 pm. Rally. 


For further information, full itinerary, and 
coach bookings, contact: CND, Grays 
Inn Road, WCl. Tel: 01-242 


3872/3. 


London, 


The prospect of suspending pretty 
well the entire opposition, while push- 
ing through highly controversial 
legislation, naturally horrified the 
image-conscious new-look Unionist 
Party. 


The outcome was that the offending 
members were suspended for a week. 
When Stormont met again on Tues- 
day, it voted to suspend itself for a 
week—‘‘to allow tempers to cool”, 
as Major Chichester-Clark, Leader of 
the House, put it. 


The result is that the Bill, which 
would greatly strengthen the normal 
powers of the police to deal with 
demonstrations, and increase pen- 
alties, will not be law in time for 
Easter. 


The factor that differentiates the Stor- 
mont squatters from Westminster’s 
“radicals ” in this respect is the exis- 
tence of a growing, impatient extra- 
parliamentary movement. Even if 
they want to play along with the 
system (and some of those who took 
part have been willng to do so in the 
past) they have to respond in some 
measure to what is happening outside. 


First, at Dungannon on Thursday, and 
then at Belfast, Derry, Toomebridge, 
Armagh, Enniskillen and Newry on 
Saturday, marches and sit-downs in 
protest at the Public Order Bill 
demonstrated forcibly the continuing 
vitality of the extra-parliamentary 
opposition. 


Everyone Criminals 


“When this Public Order Act becomes 
law, everyone sitting down here will 
be a criminal and liable to three 
months in jail”, Michael Farrell told 
a crowd of 600 in Enniskillen which 
sat down after police halted a march 
on Saturday. 


“But the law can do nothing if 
thousands defy it and sit on the 
streets. I hope you people are getting 
practice. When it is illegal to sit on 
the streets I hope you will be sitting 
on them from here to the RUC (Royal 
Ulster Constabulary) depot. Let the 
Northern Ireland Government come 
and arrest us then.” 


The Civil Rights Association rumpus 
over “PD infiltration”, and the 
opposition to PD’s proposed march on 
Stormont as likely to exacerbate 
sectarian violence, have put PD’s 
plans for this weekend and Easter 
back in the meiting pot. 


Now it seems likely that the Stormont 
march will be delayed till Easter Sat- 
urday, and that the march to Dublin 
will not take place. 

Anyone planning to go over can check 
with: Alan Morrison (01-969 0915) or 
Cyril] Toman (0232-660861) 
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BIAFRA: Nigerians Attack Food Cargoes 


Nigerian attacks on food cargoes have 
thus become blatant, and the excuse 
that only arms-supplies are being 
attacked falls to the ground. 


Significantly, such attacks (and those 
on civilians in Biafran towns and 
villages) have tended to increase as 
the Federal military advance has been 
stemmed. 


Virtual Siege 


At the present time, the Biafrans 
seem to be laying virtual siege to 
Federal forces in Owerri. Lloyd 
Garrison commented: “A Federal 
victory on the battlefield can no 
longer be viewed as a certainty.” 
(New York Times, March 18). 


No wonder, then, that the Nigerian 
Government is concerned to re-affirm 
British support for Nigeria, and con- 
tinued arms supplies, in view of what 
the Lagos Morning Post last week 
called “the antics of a vocal section 
of the British Parliament, press, and 
people ”. 
Fortunately for the Federal Govern- 
ment, it seems their fears are-un- 
founded. Several armoured cars were 
loaded onto the Fearless, as it 
steamed from Malta to Lagos ten days 
ago, probably as a “good-will 
gesture to General Gowon " 
(Guardian, March 17). 


Action Biafra 
International 


Action Biafra International was estab- 
lished in London on March 16 at the 
conclusion of an international con- 
ference of organisations opposed to 
the Federal Nigerian war on Biafra, 
convened by Save Biafra Campaign. 


Delegates representing 25 organisa- 
tions from nine countries unanimously 
agreed the International’s foundation 
statement, which committed the new 
movement fo work for a cease-fire, 
negotiations, a plebiscite in Biafra, 
and a return to civilian rule in 
Nigeria. 

The co-ordinating centre of the Inter- 
national will be in Sweden (Box 3078, 
S—103.61, Stockholm 3). Information 
centres are to be established in each 
country, with Switzerland taking the 
initiative (Aktion pro Biafra, 
Rennweg 15, 8001 Zurich). 

The Conference also agreed to en- 
courage the setting up of an indepen- 
dent commission of observers to visit 
both Biafra and Nigeria, the extension 
of the world-wide boycott of British 
goods, action against arms-shipments, 
and the condemnation of the Soviet 
Union's role. 


International action against the war 
will be co-ordinated in May this year. 
In London, a May 4 ad hoc Committee 
is to be initiated by Save Biafra Cam- 
paign, 13 Goodwin Street, London N4. 


ANGUILLA TEACH-IN 


A teach-in on Anguilla is being held 
at the Conway Hall, Red Lion 
Square, London WC2 from 5 pm 
to pe pm tonight (Friday, March 
28). 

It-is sponsored jointly by Peace 
News, Resurgence, and the Peace 
Pledge Union. Among the speakers 
are the following. 


Professor Leopold Kohr, unofficial 
economic adviser to the Anguillan 
Council. Colin Rickards, an expert 
on Caribbean affairs. Philippa 
Maxwell, an  ex-teacher from 
Anguilla. And Pat Buchanan, a 
student from St Kitts. 
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MEETING THE 


RAMI 
HEILBRONN 


The achievements of Israeli propa- 
ganda and Zionist and Jewish 
organisations in Europe manage 
somehow to surprise me again and 
again, It is enough to see headlines 
and letters to editors, or television in- 
terviews, to appreciate the success of 
their efforts. 


But it is not every day that one has 
the opportunity to peep in and see 
in detail how ideas and events are 
presented and interpreted, and how 
this fantastic brain-wash is being 
conducted. 

On Thursday, March 6, at an evening 
of questions and answers organised in 
Imperial College, London, by the 
International Relations Club, the 
Israeli Ambassador provided such a 
rare opportunity. 


In two instructive hours of exposition 
and explanation, Ambassador Remez 
uncovered the whole simple patent: 
the business of an “Evening of 
Questions and Answers ” is fundamen- 
tally a confidence trick. 


The intention is, first of all, to present 
the courageous speaker as willing to 
confront anybody, and reply to ail 
kinds of questions, without prepara- 
tion. Sympathy is thus squeezed from 
the audience even before the speaker 
opens his mouth. 


Modest Portion 


The basic assumption is that the 
audience will be, at least in part, 
sympathetic and receptive, and the 
intention is just to feed it with a 
modest portion of chewed-up 
Zionism, and to reinforce the 
prejudices that already possess it. 


It is, of course, advisable to organise 
the programme of questions by asking 
for written questions and names in 
advance. Then the chairman, in the 
interest of good order, can disallow 
interruptions and embarrassing criti- 
cisms of the speaker’s answers. 


STUDY 


The speaker can dwell at length on 
‘““so0d” questions and, because of 
lack of time, not even reach the un- 
nerving ones. It is a safe assumption 
that there will always be somebody 
available to present a “good” 
question. 

Jews, simple good Israelis, Zionists, 
or pro-Zionists are available every- 
where, and one can rely on some co- 
operation from them. Perhaps it is 
useful even to prepare and organise 
some questions in advance. 


The more such questions are general 
and non-factual, the “better” they 
are. They present no problem for the 
speaker. 


Pliable Facts 


In fact, they provide him with an ex- 
cellent opportunity to present a long, 
misty, and non-factual lecture on the 
eternal persecution of the Jews, on 
the brilliant history of the Zionist 
enterprise, on the blooming of the 
desert, on the desire for peace, etc. 


In the event that the sieving of 
questions is not sufficient, or that part 
of the audience has not yet been 
stupefied enough and is demanding 
detailed answers on factual matters, 
the treatment is simple and clear. 


In the first place, facts or no facts, 
no-one can force the speaker to re- 
late to them at all. Such a direct con- 
frontation would be dangerously 
open-ended, and is to be avoided at 
all costs. 

But if the information is pressed for, 
then facts are not the end of the 
world. One can mould and change 
them, even make them disappear 
altogether, and invent new ones to 
take their place. 


If the speaker is nevertheless 
effectively cornered, the best way to 
deal with an unnerving question is by 
direct and fierce attack on the 
questioner himself—by  slandering 


R. G. McGregory 
THERE IS TO BE A LAW 
AGAINST TALKING 


There is to be a law against talking 

the majority now finds it offensive 

it shocks people to hear words used 
besides the man in charge doesn’t like it 
he shouldn’t be open to possible abuse. 


What must be done instedd is listen 

the majority is all for a good listener 

sit there attentive—who can be shocked at that? 
besides the man in charge appreciates it 

when he talks (he has to) his words swell in the silence. 


Thinking is allowable too—circumspectly— 
the majority sees the sense in letting you think 
you shock only yourself and that’s good 
besides the man in charge approves of thinkers 
they live in their cage all the time. 


Talking though is damned—it’s subversive 

the majority wants the abolition of language 
sealed mouths are sustained against shock 
besides the man in charge with his difficult job 
needs all our love—dumb creatures love best. 


IN 


him, doubting his sincerity, and par- 
ticularly by casting doubt on _ his 
emotional state. 


It is then possible to isolate him from 
the audience and so create opposition 
and revulsion towards him. 


In general, the speaker has to create 
the impression of balance and respect- 
fulness, but at special moments he 
may fly high in an emotional outpour- 
ing of true anger and excitement— 
all of it sprinkled with autobiographi- 
cal details, shallow but impressive. 


The evening with the Israeli 
Ambassador, Mr Aharon Remez, was 
conducted exactly in accordance with 
these principles of propaganda. The 
Ambassador probably performed to 
the best of his ability, but the main 
reason for the complete failure of the 


evening was undoubtedly the 
audience. 

It was an aware and _ critical 
audience, more intelligent overall 


than the one that Mr Remez is prob- 
ably used to addressing. Many mem- 
bers were of the “ New Left”, deeply 
opposed to nationalism, and sceptical 
of emotional appeals. 


Placid Method 


It 1s very difficult to use the method 
of directed questions with such an 
audience, and it is even more difficult 
to fascinate and stupefy it with out- 
worn cliches. 


The whole elaborate technique be- 
comes ineffective when in the 
audience there are people who have 
met and understood the technique in 
the past, who have a well-founded 
critique, supported by facts and de- 
tails from personal sources, and who 
are, above all, willing to challenge 
the technique when they see it in use. 


Such was the audience the Israeli 
Ambassador encountered that even- 
ing. Very early on, the placid pro- 
cedure of handing over names and 
written questions was _ shattered. 


nd 
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Bernard Power-Canavan 


Shouts from the audience expressed 
the general opposition to these 
arrangements, and the chairman was 
forced to allow much freer interven- 
tion from the audience. 


An fragi student quoted verbatim 
from a speech made in 1946 in which 
the Israeli Minister, Shapira, attacked 
the introduction of military emer- 
gency regulations by the British. 


“Why”, he asked, “ did the Minister 
not press for the repeal of these 
laws, and why are they still being 
used in Israel today? ” 


‘mo i) : 
Good’ Question 

Mr Remez’s first line of defence was 

to claim ingenuously that the speaker 

was simply not up-to-date, and that 

emergency regulations did not exist 

in Israel today at all. 


After this, an Israeli called loudly but 
calmly to the Ambassador that this 
was a flat lie. Another went on to 
quote extracts from the current 
regulations and to explain their con- 
tents. 

Mr Remez then tried to spread mist 
over the matter and evade the issue, 
but eventually admitted that some 
kind of emergency laws were in ex- 
istence, though he said they had been 
greatly modified and that, in any case, 
they were not being used today. 


Again an Israeli insisted that this was 
far from the truth, and explained the 
exact intention and implementation 
of these laws. He mentioned a few 
of many cases in which these laws 
have been applied in recent years 
against Arabs, and asked what it sig- 
nified that they were never, even 
once, applied against Jews. 


Pinned down at last, Mr Remez’s 
answer was to sail away with the 


continued opposite 


Adrian 
Mitchell’s 


PERSONAL 
COMMENT 


For the past two months I’ve been 
submerged in a Free Theatre project 
in Lancaster. 


That’s why I missed last month’s dead- 
line (I also seem to have missed last 
month) and haven’t replied to any 
letters lately. 


The idea of Free Theatre has hardly 
been explored yet. So I’d like to ex- 
plain, in note form, what we 
attempted and the lessons we learned. 


* * * 


The show wasn’t conceived as Free 
Theatre, but it was ambitious. It 
began as a co-operative writing 
project in the University of Lan- 
caster’s Song Workshop. 


Fourteen writers and composers 
agreed to make a musical version of 
Homer’s Odyssey. Each writer took a 
different scene, and using the same 
key characters, interpreted it through 
his own eyes. 


ek * 


These scripts were discussed, re- 
written, cut, and co-ordinated. We 
hired a 570-seat theatre in town, and 
because the scale of the production 
was so ambitious—a cast of 50—we 
took on a professional director and 
leading actor. 


That's 


It was at this point, already com- 
mitted to a budget of about £500 in 
wages and theatre rent, that we de- 
cided not to charge for tickets. 


* * * 


We raised money in various ways— 
and we're still raising money. 


Luckily, we started with a bank 
balance of about £70 from previous 
shows, and various committees within 
the University came up with special 
grants for the project. 


Every member of the cast gave a quid, 
and we sent out appeals to 450 
people in the University and town. We 
held a jumble sale—a novelty in a 
University—a dance, and a music-hall 
evening. 

A sympathetic cardboard factory 
came through with mountains of 
material which took care of some of 
our set and prop problems. 


Suddenly, because the show was free, 
people appeared all round us, offer- 
ing help. 

* * * 


We decided that every evening, be- 
tween four and six, we’d arrange a 
special show for kids, and that we 
should also put on a matinee for them 
and Saturday morning films. 


Front-of-house was taken over by a 
group called the~ Desolation Row 
Tenants Association, who proceeded 
to fix temporary, funny decorations 
all over the place, 


* * * 


One mistake we made was to advertise 
that though seats were free, it was 
possible to book seats for five shil- 
lings. This simply confused everyone 
and only brought in a few pounds. 


It’s a much better idea to have a girl 
at each exit after every performance 
with a bucket marked Production 
Expenses. 


In our appeals for funds we coun- 
tered the argument that Free Theatre 
can’t be appreciated because it’s 
“something for nothing ”’. 


We said we were doing it primarily 
for those who had put a great deal 
into society for precious little return, 
and for those who faced that prospect. 


We asked: Which do you value most 
—a book which you have been given 
as a present, or a book which you 
have bought? 
** * * 

Though we didn’t fill the theatre, it 
was almost full for some _per- 
formances And we did attract a lot of 
the people we wanted, who never go 
to the theatre. 


Many pensioners came. Even more 
kids flocked in—and this created a 
special problem which Free Theatre 
must tackle. 


These weren’t the kids you see at 
pantos and children’s theatre clubs. 


They arrived on our first day in the 
theatre, kids from the Lancaster 
back-streets, without their parents. 
And they stayed. 


* 6 * 


The kids were fascinated by the build- 
ing, by the fact that they could run 
up and down the aisles. When they 
were bored by rehearsals, they’d go 
and help the Desolation Row people 
with their painting and decorating. 


By the time we opened, some seven- 
year-olds knew every song by heart. 


They came to evening performances 
—they seemed to have no bed-time, or 
no-one to enforce one. 


They were alive, they were excited, 
and so they were noisy—but mostly 
it was the noise of people who want 
to join in, not the noise of wreckers. 


The main trouble was that our show 


A STUDY IN MYSTIFICATION 


x from page 6 


“plans for annihilation which the 
Arabs are preparing ”’, etc, etc. 


Somebody sent up the “good” 
question to end all ‘“‘ good ” questions. 
“What are the Ambassador’s feelings 
and reactions to the Baghdad hang- 
ings last month? ” 


Mr Remez did not miss the chance to 
display his talents. In a low, serious, 
slow voice he recalled the profound 
shock he underwent on that occasion. 


With a tragic expression on his face 
he said that he could compare this 
terrible experience only with his feel- 
ing when he encountered the concen- 
tration camp in Belsen, after it was 
liberated. 


But again, it was an Israeli student 
who disturbed the show. He called to 
the Ambassador from the audience 
to ‘stop this outpouring of emotional 
blackmail ”’. 


Empty Content 


Further, he then reminded the 
audience that the Jewish Chronicle 
published a list of the victims’ names 
within a black border the day after 
the hangings, which contained only 
the nine Jewish names (whereas 14 
people were hanged in all). 

And again it was difficult for the 
Ambassador to continue the act. All 
of a sudden, it was emptied of con- 
tent, with all its insincerity uncovered. 
The Ambassador clashed with the 
audience again when he was asked 
whether he saw any difference be- 
tween anti-semitism and anti-Zionism. 


He tried to use the opportunity, and 


swiftly ran through the names of 
Chmelnitzky, Pharaoh, Hitler, Nasser, 
and so on in one breath, ending with 
a passionate declaration: 


“There is no difference whatever 
between anti-semitism and anti- 
Zionism.” 


But again, an Israeli student stood 
up to attack the Ambassador’s 
position and his conclusion. “ On the 
contrary”, he said, “from the fact 
of my birth-place I am semitic, and 
with it I herewith define my position 
as anti-Zionist. 


Gayest Colours 


“Further, I see anti-semitism and 
Zionism as two special, but neighbour- 
ing, phenomena of racialism of the 
worst kind. 


“ Because of this, I am fighting anti- 
semitism as well as Zionism, for the 
same reasons and for the same 
objective.” 


Maybe it was the applause and the 
shouts of agreement from the 
audience at the end of his short state- 
ment that brought the Ambassador to 
boiling point. 


Again, according to the established 
principles of the technique, he did not 
reply to specific facts that were men- 


Adrian Mitchell, Leon Rosselson 


A LAUGH, A SONG AND 
A HAND GRENADE 
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tioned, nor to ideas and criticism that 
had been raised against him. 


In great anger, he shouted back at the 
speaker that it was his “warped, 
twisted, and malicious mind” that 
turned facts into their opposites, etc, 
etc. “ The worst anti-semites are often 
Jews”, he asserted. What could the 
audience do but laugh? 


As the evening proceeded, and these 
disturbances were repeated, it be- 
came obvious that the Ambassador’s 
position was more and more shaky. 


Nevertheless, according to the rules 
of the game, he proceeded to paint 
the conditions of the Arabs in Israel 
in the gayest colours. One was 
tempted to believe that Israel was 
altogether a haven of peace and free- 
dom for its Arab minority. 


Russian Joke 


As I walked out of the hall after the 
meeting, a Palestinian casually told 
me that the Ambassador’s claims re- 
minded him of an old Russian joke. 


“Two workers meeting after the 
Revolution exchange greetings. The 
first seems to be miserable, and the 
other, who is very gay, tries to cheer 
him up. 


““*How come you are so unhappy? 
Everything is ours now. We have 
plenty to eat. We are all healthy and 
free.’ And we went on and on. 


“ After a pause, the other replied: 
‘Well, now you’ve confused me. I’m 
completely bewildered. If everything 
is so good, why is it so bad?’” 

Rami Heilbronn is an Israeli engineer 
at present doing research in London. 
He is a member of the Israeli Revolu- 
tionary Action Committee Abroad. 
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| missed last month’s deadline! 


wasn’t designed for kids in the first 
place. They loved the songs and the 
jumping-about bits, and they were 
bored by stretches of dialogue (which 
seems a healthy reaction to theatre to 
me). 

* 6 *K 
Saturday matinee was a riot. Apart 
from one school party and a few 
middle-class children. with parents, 
the theatre was taken over by in- 
dependent kids, trying to take over 
the orchestra, fighting, running races, 
shouting down characters they didn’t 
like, and finally storming the stage. 


There was a tremendous excitement 
that afternoon, but it was an awful 
strain on the actors, who had learned, 
at the Friday night performance with 
a 95% adult audience, that the show 
could. really work. 


* * * 
So we faced a crisis. Most of the 
actors wanted to play Saturday night 
for adults—children allowed if accom- 
panied by an adult—and the majority 
won. 


So we compromised ourselves. We 
agreed that for one performance we’d 
keep out the kids. 


It was ugly: the kids were furious. 
They battered on the doors, they 
chanted, they charged and charged 
again. 

They felt betrayed. We had opened 
the theatre to them all week, and 
now we were closing it again. 


At Saturday night’s performance you 
could hear every word. But the 
theatre, compared to the previous two 
Pa a alas seemed only half- 
alive. 


* ES ES 
We hadn’t been prepared for these 
kids. We hadn’t realised their hunger. 
We know now. 


They want shows of their own. They 
want places of their own. Not plush 
theatres where they have to be 
policed in case they smash a cello or 
eegeute themselves on a_ spot- 
ight. 


They want a warehouse, a church, 
some huge unbreakable place with an 
adventure playground attached, 
where they can dress up, jump about, 
make their own songs, and become 
a part of shows which are specially 
put together with them and for them. 


DIARY 


28 March Friday 


READING. 7 pm. Blagrave Arms (opp 
Reading Central Station), Blagrave Street. 
Reading Anarchist Group. 


29 March Saturday 


LONDON. 7.30 pm. ‘‘ Lamb and Flag ’-~ 
Rose Street, Covent Garden. Poetry read- 
ing. ‘‘Spring Poets"’: George Barker, 
Kevin Crossely-Holland, John Okai, 
Michael Horovitz. 


LONDON WC2, 10 am to 5 pm. Kingsway 
Hall, Kingsway. Conference: ** Co- 
Operation, the Answer to Racialism? ”' 
LCS Working Party on Race Relations. 
Delegate tickets from 348 Grays Inn Road, 
London WCl. 


SWINDON. 2.45 pm. Methodist Central 
. Devi Prasad on ‘‘ Gandhi the 
Revolutionary "’. Swindon PPU. 


31 March Monday 


LONDON. 6.30 pm. The Crypt, St Martin- 
in-the-Fields, Trafalgar Square. New 
course on Gandhian non-violence with 
Satish Kumar. London School of Non- 
Violence. 


1 April Tuesday 

LONDON NWI. 7 pm. Friends Meeting 
House, Euston Road. Meeting with Masako 
Yamanouchi from Japan and Cao Ngoc 
Phuong from Vietnam. SoF. 


OXFORD. 8 pm. Friends Meeting House, 48 
St Giles. Study Group on Non-Violence, 
Oxford Friends, FoR, CND, PPU. 


3 April Thursday 


LONDON Ell. 8 pm. Friends Meeting 
House, Bush Road. William Watson: 
‘“‘ Paradox of Christian Pacifism’’, E10/ 
Eli PPU 


At times I despair. “We have 
established the principle that 
whatever the future holds, the 
island is not going to be run by 
a few irresponsible people with 
guns in their hands.” 


And the most appalling thing 
about it is that Michael Stewart, 
Foreign Secretary, probably 
honestly doesn’t see any contra- 
diction between making remarks 
like that, and sending a bunch of 
professional killers armed to the 
teeth into Anguilla. 


Just as he probably sees nothing 
inconsistent in mouthing con- 
demnations of the Russian in- 
vasion of Czechoslovakia, and 
then trying to justify his latest 
preposterous War Game. 

* * * 


Yet another variety of hypocrisy 
in full flower. A reader who sent 
a Christmas Card to a draft- 
refuser in an Arizona jail has just 
received it back. 


On the envelope was stamped: 


“Not an approved correspondent. 
Return to sender.” 


The postmark read “Pray For 
Peace—San Pedro, California ”’. 
* * * 

I note that poet-and-rebel 


Yevtushenko has come out with 
another of his defiant and 


courageous topical poems. This 
one should really get him into 
trouble with the authorities. 


JOHN 
BALL'S 
COLUMN 


In “On the Red Snows of the 
Ussuri”, produced on a red-hot 
typewriter for publication within 
a couple of days of the first of the 
current series of skirmishes on 
the Sino-Russian border, he gives 
Peking a warning. 


* * * 


He says that if they dare attack, 
the spirit of the Knights of Old 
Muscovy will rise again, and 
they'll crush the invaders as they 
did the Mongols 600 years ago. 


“Tf they drag us into war/ then 
we, galloping to the ranks/ will 
don our helmets not simply for 
Russia and the faith/ but also 
for our 15 republics/ for every 
tiny hamlet/ and for the uncom- 
prehending Chinese  children/ 
strapped to the backs of their 
peasant mothers.” 
x # 8 

It also goes on about how “ the 
new Mongol khans have bombs in 


their quivers”, and how they 
want to cut down all the Siberian 


forests and reduce the USSR to 
poverty “under the Emperor’s 
slipper ”. 

But precisely how this heart- 
string-pulling piece of heraldic 
jingoism fits in with Russia’s 
bragging threats about using H- 
Bombs unless the Chinese watch 
out, I don’t know. 


6 * * 


It isn’t just in Russia, of course, 
that last year’s rebel is too often 
next year’s statesman. 


Apparently, many years ago there 
was a student strike at Eureka 
College in America, which suc- 
ceeded in getting the President of 
the College to resign. All the 
demands made by the students 
were conceded. 


Speaking years later, the student 
who had proposed the strike, and 
taken a leading part in the whole 
campaign, recalled that “we 
found we achieved an education 
in human nature that nothing 
could erase from our psyches ”’. 


Well, perhaps “nothing” was 
putting it a bit strong. The 
sludent leader in question was 
Ronald Reagan! 
* * * 

I’ve just heard that the Edward 
Bond season at the Royal Court 
(see page 2) has been extended 
for two weeks for further per- 
formances of Saved. Don’t miss 
it. 


CLASSIFIED 


Terms: 6d per word, minimum 4s. Dis- 
counts for series, Box No-—-Is extra. Cash 
with order (not stamps, please), Adverts 
to reach 5 Caledonian Road, London Ni 
by first post Monday. Box No replies to 
same address. Displayed advertisement 
rates on application. 


Personal 


DRINGHOE. Grange Peace Hut welcomes 
reactionaries to the decadent system. Also 
people wanted to form a nucleus for a 
School of Non-Violence. Dringhoe Grange, 
Beeford, Driffield, Yorks. 


DUREX Gossamer 21s three dozen. Feather- 
lite 13s 6d dozen, Supertrans 10s dozen. 
Personal Service, PO Box No 3, Horbury, 
Waketield. 


GLASGOW to London for CND 3-day all- 
Britain Easter demonstration. Return fare 
£4. Scottish demonstration, Faslane, Edin- 
burgh, Glasgow: Friday, April 4. Return 
fare 14s. Phone coach organiser, Clyde- 
bank 2750, for full details, 


“I RENOUNCE WAR, and 1 will never 

support or sanction another.'’ This pledge, 

signed by each member, is the basis of 

the Peace Pledge Union. Send your 

pledge to PPU Headquarters, Dick Shep- 

re House, 6 Endsleigh Street, London 
ils 


MICHAEL SHIELDS. 152 Fortess Road, 
NW5. Interior, exterior decorating. Per- 
centage of profits to Peace News. 


POETRY published. SAE, Ken Geering, 


Breakthru, N/Lindfield, Sussex. 


Wanted 


WANTED. Two gardeners, April 8, for one 
week. Dryslwyn Halt, Lianarthney, Car- 
marthen. Accommodation, ‘‘ Paid Working 
Holiday.” 


Publications 


FREEDOM PRESS. Publish Anarchy 
monthly 2s, Freedon) weekly 6d. Trial sub- 
scription to both for two months: 8s post 
free. 84B Whitechapel High Street (Angel 
Alley) London E1,. 


PEACE PACKETS, £1 a year pays for auto- 
matic regular despatches of latest peace 


pamphlets, booklets, leaflets, etc, from 
many organisations, and Housmans 
literature lists. 5 Caledonian Road, Lon- 
don Ni, Start now! 


TRIBUNE. The leading Socialist weekly. 
Absolutely essential reading for every 
Socialist, radical, and revolutionary. You 
certainly won’t agree with everything we 
say—nobody does, nobody ever has. But 
workers by hand and by brain read 
Tribune, and use it to express their views. 
You can’t afford to be out of touch. Every 
Friday from newsagents, or from 24 St 
John St, London EC1. 


For sale 


BRITISH badges on sale in Holland from 
Otto Boates, Beleislaan 2, Heiloo, Holland. 


POSTERS. Printed by Housmans, quickly 
and cheaply. 50 size 20in x 15in for 69s 
post free. Quotations on request. Five-day 
delivery service. 5 Caledonian Road, Kings 
Cross, London Nl. 


Accommodation wanted 


TWO destitute students urgently need flat 
with room to study near City. Andrew 
Charlesworth, c/o 01-928 4515 during work- 
ing hours. 


Holidays 


LOCH LOMOND. 2/4/6 berth sloops with 
one 2/4 berth motor-launch now available 
for charter on Scotland's loveliest water- 
way. Eric Wallace, ‘' The Chalet ’’'—School 
Road, Rhu, Dumbartonshire. 


Cinema 


FORBIDDEN Film Festival. Corman's '' The 
Trip’’ and ‘Wild Angels’'. Robbe- 
Grillet’s ‘‘ Trans-Europe Express''. Ex- 
elusive for New Cinema members, Sub- 
scription 25s. New illustrated programme 
free. 122 Wardour Street, W1, 734 5888, 


Theatre 
UNITY EUS 8647. Next production--" Rag 
to the Bull’'—a new revue, opens Fri 


April 11. Book now! 


In memoriam 


OLGA LEVERTOFF. Died March 31, 1964. 
Sadly missed. Mother, Sister, Harry Green, 
and Friends. 


Published by Peace News Ltd at 5 
Caledonian Road, Kings Cross, London N1 
and printed in Great Britain by Goodwin 
Press (TU) Ltd at 135 Fonthill Road, 
N4. Registered at GPO as a Newspaper. 
Available on order from all newsagents. 


Any 
dirty 
work 
today? 


Last Thursday, March 
20, an Elder Dempster 
line ship, the MV 
BHAMO, was due to sail, 
with ammunition and 
rifles for Federal 
Nigeria, from Tilbury 
Docks to Lagos. The 
riflles were in boxes 
marked “ for the 

Police ”. As one Tilbury 
docker commented: “ At 
this rate, Nigeria must 
have the best-armed 
police-force in the 
world! ” On the morn- 
ing of the BHAMO’s 
departure, about 20 
peosple—from LSE, 
University College 
London, and Peace 
News—held a sit-in at 
the agency offices for 
Elder Dempster in 
London—Killick Martin 
& Company, Mark 
Tane, London EC3. 
Twe [contd on page 4] 
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ONE SHILLING 


ELDER DEMPSTER LINES LTD India Buildings 


Liverpool 
L2-ORB 


Telephone 051-236 8421 
Tele 62224 
Telegrams ELDER LIVERPOOL 


Our Reterence 


Your Reference 


3rd March, 1969 


U.K./WEST AFRICA JOINT SoRVICE 


SHIPMENT OF XPLOSIVES 


We are pleased to advise that the mv. "EGORI" has been 
nominated to load explosives 2t London approximately 19th March 


for the undernoted ports:- 
DAKAR 
MONROVIA 
LAGOS 
APAPA 
If Shippers have explosives offering for ports other than 
those advertised, we should be pleased if they would acquaint us 
of their requirements and we will examine possibilities of shipment 
on current opportunities. 


Yours faithfully, 
for BLUER DENPSTER LINES, LIMITED, 


D 
a ~O 
MaNaGER, (ODS AS FRY IGHT DEPARTMENT, 


